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Oh ho, they never mentioned her. 

Her name is never heard. 

My lips are now forbid to speak 
That once familiar word. 

From spot to spot they hurry me 
To banish my regret. 

And when they win a smile from me 
They fancy I forget. 

CHonns. 

She’s gone from me, my heart’s best love. 

And we may never meet again. 

But all through life and until death, 

My love remains the same; 

But all through life, and until death. 

My love remains the same. 

They tell me she is happy now. 

The gayest of the gay; 

They tell me she forgets me; 

Yet I mind not what they say. 

Perhaps like me she struggles 
With each feeling of regret; 

But if she loves as 1 have loved. 

She never will forget. 

She’s gone from me, &c. 

They bid me seek in distant climes. 

The joys which others see. 

But were I in a distant clime 
There’d be no joys for me. 

Although love’s chains are severed now. 

And we are forced to part. 

There always is a trysting place 
For her within my heart. 

She’s gone from me, &o. 
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